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sOuuuchhh!" Kirk yelled as the fretboard of James’ guitar painfully made contact to his chest. "Asshole!" 
James had turned around a little too fast after he had finished the last verse of "Creeping Death", and he 
hadn't noticed Kirk who was busy to cross the stage behind James’ back, staring at his "Mummy"-guitar and 


his racing fingers on the guitar's strings. 


He didn't hesitate for just a second and kicked James' shin. James gave a howl and hopped back. His guitar 
shrilly wailed as he tried to hold his hurting shin while jumping around on the other leg. He grimaced in pain 


Kirk tried to kick him again but James now was out of reach. 


"The fuck you're doing, fucker?" he shouted at the lead guitarist. 


"ASSHOLE! You HIT mel” Kirk furiously yelled back. "And you've to pay for it, fucker.” 
"Hahaha! | gonna smash you little shit to fucking shitty little pieces, you impertinent gnome!" 


James threw away his guitar and tried to grab at Kirk but got stopped by the flying drumsticks what 
forcefully hit his forehead. 


Lars stood behind his drum set and shouted at James, his fists in the air. Luckily he had no microphone 


because he swore at James like a Danish fury. 


But James got it and was at the drums in the blink of an eye, grabbed at Lars' shirt and dragged the Dane all 
over the cymbals, one of the bass drums and the snare to backhand him across his face because of his 


impertinence. 
Lars gave a cry of pain, and his fists connected with James' jaw. 


Now James howled in pain and threw Lars to the side. Lars crashed into Jason, hitting the bassist into the 
ribcage with one elbow. Jason shrieked and backhanded Lars, too, in addition he forcefully stepped onto Lars' 


right foot. 


The drummer immediately took revenge and sank his fist into Jason's chest, getting the bassist furious. Jason 


now held his bass at the neck and started to chase Lars, threatening to hit him with the instrument. 


Lars yelled like an insane stupid and ran up to Kirk who was out of his mind now, hopping up and down until the 
stage's floor started to vibrate. He had taken off his "Mummy"-guitar to bring her down at James' back. 
James flatly fell onto his face but was at his feet again in no time to get after Kirk, who ran up the stage, 
crying shrilly, followed closely by James who tried to hunt him down. 


Just a moment later James fell down again as Lars' foot connected with his pretty ass and got the singer 


flying through the air. 


The techs and roadies at the sides of the stage didn't know what to do because they didn't want to get 
involved and beaten up, too, but luckily one of the sound engineers managed to shut down the microphones to 


make sure that the Metallica musicians won't got busted because of extremely vulgar swearing, 

Now, Jason had reached Lars and smashed his bass onto the drummer's back and ass. 

"Don't you FUCKING dare to kick at my boyfriend!" he yelled at him and brought down his bass once more. 
Lars fell onto his knees but managed to bite Jason's right hand, getting the bass player hop backwards, so 


Jason stumbled and fell down on James who slapped at him with one hand. With the other one he had gripped 
Kirk's lower leg, dragging the lead guitarist off his feet. 


Kirk went down, too, and the body of his flying "Mummy" hit Lars’ left shoulder. Lars grabbed at the 
drumsticks what still laid on the stage's floor and threw them at Kirk. After this he flatly fell on his stomach. 
Kirk gave a shriek and slapped James who had nothing to do with the drumsticks but was the nearest guy to 
get slapped. 

The audience furiously applauded and felt like being in heaven because of the great show. 

All four musicians now laid on the stage, breathing hard. 


Then, James lifted his head and grinned. 


"This was fun," he said in a satisfied tone then rubbed his hurting jaw. "I like to get beaten up." 


